"The Greens are going to rebel; your uncle is often
suffering; you ought to be here to act for him."

'Til tell^you something," he said. "I think IVe been
tricked and misled. I do not name anyone, because I
can't, but it seems to me that men of the Green Faction,
who were trusted to end the Persian trouble, have kept
it an open sore on purpose; for two things: one, to get
me out of the way, the other, to get the army out of
the way. The army has gone, of course. I should have
gone, if my uncle had kept well. I was to command the
troops. That is my office still, but in these last days, my
uncle has considered what you said, and hopes that I may
make peace. Thinking me gone, or as good as gone, the
Greens have shown their hand. Hypatius for Consul.
As before, does that mean anything to you?"

"No, Prince; a few shows and a banquet or two; a
speech at the Gold Cup. The Consul never does more
than that."

"A little more," he said. "He has some Committees.
Legally, he is still the Chief Magistrate. Hypatius is only
a puppet, but you may judge if he loves us. No, you
cannot judge, nor guess, the hate the Greens have for
us." He w#s silent for a little; then he said, "You've
heard the phrase, 'he waded in blood to the throne'. My
uncle killed, in order to be Emperor; then he killed
again, so that I may succeed. Those two blood-guilts are
on me day and night. That is why I long for a word
with Timotheus. How am I to profit by murder? I
deserve the hatred of the Greens; their whole party is
in blood-feud with us, and will do justice on us when
they can. I see their plan. When Hypatius is the Chief
Magistrate, he will declare that my uncle seized the
throne by blood and fraud; he will declare the election
to the purple fraudulent; we shall be cast out."

147